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Summary: There will be no sleeping under the beds while Mikkel is on 
watch ! 


Sleeping Habits 

This goes on somewhere between page 504 and 506 in the comic. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Mikkel put his hands on his side. Lalli had rolled in under 
Emil's bed while they were busy with decontamination and facing the 
sjA^draug. This was not according to protocol. And it certainly 
wouldn't make the shippers easier on the two of them. While the other 
four got changed into their sleeping clothes he put out the 
mattresses on the floor, took Lalli out from under the bed and placed 
him in the middle of the two mattresses. Lalli made an attempt to 
roll back under the bed and Mikkel looked curiously at him. It was as 
if the boy was aware of his surroundings even though he was 
asleep . <p> 

Or even comatose. Mikkel realised that Lalli had been asleep for more 
than one day now. He stopped Lalli 's rolling with his legs and knelt 
down to examine the boy. 

"Well, you seem fine, except for all this sleeping..." 

Mikkel yawned. 

"I will examine you more closely in the morning." 

He rolled Lalli back into the middle, wrapped a blanket tightly 
around him. The others came in and he instructed Reynir to take place 
on Lalli 's left side, and he crawled down on Lalli 's other side. 

There would be no sleeping under beds tonight. 


And at least tonight would not put more fuel on the Emil/Lalli-ship . 



Lalli/Reynir on the other side... He let out a sigh. He could live 
with that. Mikkel looked at two boys a few seconds before yawning, 
rolling over on his right side and quickly fell asleep. 

Emil looked at the three people on the floor, tensed up a bit before 
falling asleep. He'd have to make sure his hand didn't fall down this 
night, like it had done after the battle against ceiling pug. He did 
not want to end up paired with his mortal enemy. 


End 
f ile . 



